A    DRAMATIC    VACATION

In the Summer Term of 1905 a man I knew in Sidney
Sussex became (a) enamoured of a young woman; (b)
determined to see as much of her as possible; and (c)
bitten by the theatre. He therefore conceived the
notion of forming a theatrical company which should
tour East Anglia during the Long Vacation, the high
motive being provided by his determination to give all
his profits to the East Anglian hospitals. The girl, who
later became his wife, arranged to come under the
protection of an aunt; a number of undergraduates
produced a sufficiency of sisters and friends, a pro-
fessional leading lady was brought along by a Clare man
who could talk about a lot of actors and actresses by
their Christian names, halls were booked in three shires,
and a week after term ended we assembled at Bury St.
Edmunds for rehearsals.

The excursion lasted several weeks. The plays we did
were chosen because they were out of copyright. East
Lynne was discussed, and, much to my regret, turned
down; but we had The School for Scandal, a comedy of the
eighteenth century by Planche, full of marquises and
minuets, called The Follies of a Night, Robertson's Still
Waters Run Deep, and for pastoral purposes (for we knew
several archdeacons with nice gardens) a work in very
dull blank verse called King Rentfs Daughter. Little of
these last three can I now recall. In Still Waters the
villainous captain who tried to make the tempted wife
elope with him lured her with the prospects of "the
orange groves of Seville"; and the lady, when saved, said
to her strong, stern husband: "Tell me of my faults,
John, and I will try to correct them." In King Rfoe's